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The HiBorie of King Leer. 

Enter Baft, and (fur an meeting* 

Baft. Saucthec Curan. 

Cur an. And you Sir, I haue beene with your father, and giuen 
him notice, that the Duke of Cornwall and his Dutches will bee 
here with him to night. 

'Baft. How comes that 

Cur an. Nay, I know not,you haue heard of the ne wes abroad, 

I meane the whifperd ones, forthere areyetbut earc-bulfingar- 
guments. 

Bafl. Not, I pray you what arethcy 

Cur an. Haue you heard of no likely warres towards, twixt 
the two Dukes of Cornwall and Albany ? 

Bafl. Notaword. 

Curan. You may then in time, fare you well fir, 

Bafl. The Duke be here to night ! the better belt, this weaues 
it felfe perforce into my bufines , my father hath fet gard to take 
my brother, and I haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 

muft askebreefnes and fortune helpe; brother, a word,difcend 

brother I fay, my father watches, O flie this place, intelligence 
is fouen where you are hid, you haue now the good aduantage 
ofthe night, haue you not fpoken gainft the Duke of Cornwall 
ought, bee's coming hether now in the night, it’h haft, and Re. 
gan wit h him, haue you nothing faid vpon his partie againft the 
Duke of «^/^4«y,adxufe your — 

Sdg. Iamfureon’tnotaword, _ 

Ball. I heare my father coming, pardon me in crauing.I mult 
draw my fword vponyou,feemcto defend your felfe, now quit 
you well, yeeld, come before my father, light here, here, hie 
brother flie, torches, torches, fofarwelU loroe blouddrawne 
on mee would beget opinion of my more fierce mdeuour, 
haue feene drunckards doe more then this in fport, father, father, 
flop, flop, no, helpe c . , . Enter Ql»fl. 

Glofl. Now Edmmd where is the villaine i 
' Bafl. Here flood he in the darke.his foarpe fwnrd out, warb- 
ling of wicked charms, coniuring the Mooiie to fun saupic 

ous Miftris. Glofl . But where is he ? 

Bafl. Lookefir,I bleed. 

Glofl. Where is the villaine Edmund ! 1 „ 
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The tiiBmeof King Lear, 

Ball Fled this way fir, when by no meancs he could— 

Gil Purfuc him, go after.by no meanes, whatT 

Bafl Perfwademetothe murder of your Lordilup, butthat 
I told him the reuengiueGods, gainft Paracides did all their 
thunders bend, fpoke with how many fouldandftronga bond 
the child was bound to the father, fir in a fine, feeing how loath- 
ly oppofite I flood, to his vnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fwordfiee charges home my vnprouided bo- 
dy lancht mine arme, but whenhefawmybeftalanimdfpims, 

bouldin the quarrels, rights roufd to the encounter, or whether 
rafted by the noyfel made, but fodainly he fled. 

°Gb(l, Let him flic farre not in this land fhatlhee remaine vn- 
cauo-htand found, difpatch, the noble Duke mymaifter, my 
woithy Arch and Patron, comes to night, by his authontiel will 
irodaime it, that he which finds him fhall deferue our thankes, 
wringing the murderous caytifc to the flake, hee that conceals 
lim, death. 

Bafl. Whcnldiflwadedhimfromhis intent, and found ban 
pightto doe it, with curft fpeech I threatnedto difcouer him.hc 
reply ed, thou vnpoflelTing Baftard,doftthou thinke,ifl would 
ftand againft thee, could the repofureof any truft, vertue, or 
worthin thee makethy words fayth’djno. whatlfhould denic, 
as this I would, I, though thou didft produce my very chara&er, 
id’eturneitalltothyfuggeftion, plot, and damned pretence, 
and thou muft make adullard ofthe world, if they not thought 
the profits of my death, were very pregnant and potential! 
fpurres to make thee feeke i t. 

Glofl. Strong and faftned villaine, would he denie his letter, 
I neuer got him, harke the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes, all Ports ilebarre. the villaine foall not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant mee that,befides, hispitture l will fend farre and 
neere, that all the kingdome may haue note of him, and of my 
land loyall and naturall boy, ile worke the ineanes to make thee 
capable. 

Enter the Duke of Cornwall. 

Com, How now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
1 can call but now , 1 haue heard ftrange newes. 

Reg. Ifit be true, aU vengeance comes too foort which can 

purfue 
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